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Seez 9 Iſt draw the Sea, That portion which between 

[A The greater Werld, and this of ours is ſeen ; 

SR Here place the Briciſb,cherethe Holland Fleet, 

Vaſt Floating Armies, bothprepard to meet: 
Draw the whole'World, expecting who ſhall Raign, : 

Aftervhis Combate, ore the Conquerd Main > 

Make Heav'n congcern'd, andan unuſual Star | 


| Make the Sea ſhine with Gallantry, and all 


A 23 
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The Valiant Duke, whoſc early Deeds abroad, 
Such Ragein Fight, and Art in Conduct ſhow'd - 
His bright Sword now a dearer Intreſt draws, 

His Brothers Glory, and His Countries Cauſe. 

Let thy Bold Pencil, Hope, and Courage ſpread 
Through the whole Navy, by that Heroe led, 
Make all appear, where ſuch aPrince' is by, ©  1:Ho1 
Reſolv'd to Conquer, or reſolvdtoDie : 

With His Extraction, and His Glptious-Mind ! 
'Make tbe proud Sails ſwell, more than with the Wind ; 
Preventing Cannon, Make His louder Fame _ 

_ Check the Batavians,: and their Fury tame : 

So hungry Wolves, though greedy of their Prey, 
Stop when they find a Lion in their way. 
Make Him beſtride the Ocean, and Mankind 
Ask His Conſent, to uſe the Sea and Wind I 
While His call Ships in the barr'd Channel ſtand, 
He graſps the Indies in His Armed Hand. | 

Paint an Eaſt-wind, and make it blow away 
Th' Excuſe of Holland tor their Navies a 3 
Make them look pale, and the Bold Prince to ſhun, 

Through the cold North, and Rocky Regions run , 
To find the Coaſt where Morning firſt appears, 
By the dark Pole the wary Belgian ſteers, 


C onfeſsing 
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Confeſsing now, He dreads the Eng 1/h, more 
Then all the Dangers of a Frozen Shore, 
While from our Arms ſecurity to find, 
They fly ſo far, they leave the Day blind : 

| Deſcribe their Fleet abandoning the Sea, 


And all their Merchants left a wealthy Prey ; 
Our firſt Succeſs in War, make Bacchus Crown, 
Andhalf the Vintage of the Year our own: 
| The Dutch their W1ne, and all their Brandee lole, 

Diſarm'd of that, from which their Courage grows ; 
While the glad Engh/h, to relieve their Toil, 
In Healths to their great Leader drink the Spoil : 

— His high Command to Africk's Coaſt extend, 

| And make-the Moors before the Engliſh bend, 


Thoſe Barbarous Pirates willing'y receive 


| Conditions ſuch, as we are pleas'd to give ; 
Deſerted by the Dutch, let Nations know, 


Wecan our own, and their great buſineſs do 


cl Falſe Friends chaſtiſe, and common Foes reſtrain, 
Which worſe then Tempeſts did infeſt the Main. 

Within thoſe Streights make Hollands Smyrna-Fleez 
With a {mall Squadron of the Engliſh meet ; 

ike Falcons theſe, thoſe like a numerous Flock, 


owl, which ſcatter to avoid the Shock ; 
B > - "Bhre 
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 Therepaint Genfaſioni in a various ſhape 
Some ſink, ſome Yield, and flying ſome Eſcape : 


Exrope and Africa trom etther Shore: 
Spectators are, and hear our Cannon roar, | 
While the divided World, in this, agree, 

Men that fight ſo, deſerve to Rule the Sea. 


But neerer Home, thy Pencil uſe once more, 
And place our Navy by the Holland Shore; 
The World they compaſs'd, while they fought with Spatn, 
But here already they reſign the Main : 
38; Thak greedy Mariners, out of whoſe way, 
, Dittuſive Nature could no Region lay, 
At home, preſerv'd, from Rocks and Tempeſts he, 
_ Compell d, like others, 1n their Beds to die ; 
Their ſingle Towns th' Iberian Armies 7D 
We all their Provinces 6 Ot Inveſt, 
Andi in a Month, Ruine their Traffique, more, 
Then that long War, could in an Age before. 
| But who can always on the Billows ly * 
The watry Wilderneſs yields no ſupply ; 
Spreading our Sails, to Harwich we reſort, 


nd meet the Beauties of the Brityh Court, 


"i Th [lluſtrious 
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Th [lluſtrious Dutcheſs, and her Glorious Tran, 

Like 7 hetis with her Nymphs, adorn the Main; 

The gazing Sea-2ods, Gnoe the Paphian Queen 

Sprung from-among them, no ſuch ſight had ſeen ; 

Charm'd with the Graces of a Troop ſo fair, ' 

| Thoſe deathleſs Powers tor us themſelves declare, 

| Reſolvd the Aid of Neptune's Court to bring, 

| And help the Nation where ſach Beauties ſpring: 

| The Souldier here his waſted Store ſupplies, Þ 

©. Md takes new Valour from the Ladies Eyes: 

Mean whe, like Bees, when ſtormy Winter's gone, 

The Dutch (as if the Sea were all their own) 
Deſert their Ports, and falling in their way 


Our Hambargh Merchants are become their Prey ; 


Thus flourith they, before thr appoaching Fight, 

As dying Tapers give a blazing Light. EO 6 
To check their Pride, our Fleet half ViRuall'd goes, 

Enough to ſerve us, till we reach our Foes, X,.. 

W ho now appear, ſo numerous and bold, 


The Action worthy of our Arms we hold ; 


A greater Force, then that which here we find, 
Nee prz{sd the-Ocean, nor employ the Wiud. 
Reſtrain'd a while by the unwelcom Night, 


Th' impatient Engliſh ſcarce attend the Light ; 3 
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But now the Morning, Heav'n ſeverely clear, 


To the fierce Work Indulgent does appear ; 
And Phebus lifts above the Waves his Light, 
That hemight ſee, and thus Record the Fight : 


As when loud Winds from difterent Quarters ruſh, 
Vaſt Clouds incountring, one another cruſh, 
 Wruh ſwelling Sails, ſo, from their ſeveral Coaſts, 
Joya the Batavian, and the Britiſh Hoaſts ; 

For a lels Prize, with leſs Concern and Rape, 
The Roman Fleets at 4tium did Engage ; 
They forthe Empire of the World they knew, 
Theſe for the Old, Contend, and for the New : 


At the firſt Shock, with Blood, and Powder ſtain'd, E 


| Nor Heav'n, nor Sea, their former face retain'd, 
Fury and Art produce Effects ſo ſtrange, 
They trouble Nature, and her Viſage change : 

W here burning Ships the baniſhd Sun ſupply, . 
And no Light ſhines, but that by which Men dy, 
There JO RA appears, fo prodigal is he 
Of Royal Blood, as ancient as the Sea, 

Which downto Him, ſo many Apes told, 
| Has through the Veins of Mighty Monarchs roll'd 


\ 
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The great Achilles march'd not to the Field, 
Till Yulcan that impenetrable Shield _ \ 
And Arms had wrought ; yer there no Bullets flew, 
Bur Shafts, and Darts, which the weak Phrygians threw : 
Our bolder Herce on the Deck does ſtand 
Exposd, the Bulwark of his Native Land, 
Defenſive Arms laid by, as uſeleſs here, 
Where maſzie Balls the Netghbouring Rocks do tear : 
Some Power unſcen thoſe Princes does protect, 
W ho for their Country thus themſelves negle. 
Againſt Him firſt Opdam his Squadron leads, 
Proud of his Jate Succels againſt the Swedes, 
Made by that Action, and his high Command, 
: Worthy to pexiſh by a Princes Hand : 


] 


T he call Batavian in a vaſt Ship rides, 
Bearing an Army 1n her hollow Sides, 
Yet not inclin'd the Engliſh Ship to Board, 
More on his Guns relies, then on his Sword, 
Frem whence a fatal Volley we recetv'd, 
It miſsd:the Duke, but His great Heart it griev'd, 
Three worthy Perſons from His Side 1t core, 
And dy'd His Garment with their ſcatter d Core : 
Happy | to whom this glorious Death arrives, 
More to be yalu'd than a thouſand Lives ! 
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On ſucha Theatre, as this, to dy, 
For ſuch a Cauſe, and ſuch a Witneſs by ! 
Who would not thus a Sacrifice be made, 
To have his Blood on ſuch an Altar laid ? 
The reſt about Him ſtrook with Horrour ſtood, 
To ſee their Leader coverd ore with Blood 
So trembl'd Facob, when he thought the ſtains . 
| Of his Sons Coat had iflu'd from his Veins : 
He feels no wound, but 1n his croubled Thought, 
Before for Honour, now Revenge He fought, 
His Friends in pieces torn, the bitter News 
Not brought by Fame, with His own Eyes he views; 
His Mind at once reflecting on their You th, 
Their Worth, their Love, their Valour, and their Truth, 


The ſoys of Court, their Mothers, and their Wives 


To follow Him abandon'd, and their Lives, 

He ſtorms, and Shoots - but flying Bullets now 
To execute His Rage, appear _ ſlow ; 
They miſs, or {weep but Common Souls away, 
For ſuch a Loſs, Opdam his Lite muſt pay : 
Encouraging His Men, He e1ves the Word, 
With fierce intent that hated Ship to Board, - 


And make the Guilty Dutch, with His own Arm, - 


Wait on His Friends, while yet their Blood is warm : 


His 
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Fs winged Veflel like an Eagle ſhows, - 
When through the Clouds to truſs a Swan ſhe £0es > 


The Belgian Ship unmov'd, like ſome huge Rock | 
Inhabiting the Sea, expects the Shock : | 

From both the Fleets Mens Eyes are bent this way, 
Negledting all the Buſinels of the day, 
Bullets their Flight, and Guns their Noiſe nd 
Theſilent Ocean does th Event attend, | 
Which Leader ſhall che Doubtful Victry bleſs, 
And give an Earneſt of the Wars Succels : 
When Heavn it ſelf tor England to declare, 
Turns Ship, and Men, and Tackle into Air; 


Their new Co:nmander from his Charge 15 toſt, 
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Which that young Princehad ſo unjuſtly loſt; 
Whoſe Great Progenttors with better Fate, 
j And better Conduct ſway'd their [nfant State. 
His flight row'rds Heav'nth' aſpiring Belgian took, 
Bur fell; like Phaeton, with Thunder ſtrook, 


From vaſter hopes than his, He ſkem'd to fall, 
That durſt atteimpe; the Britiſh Admiral ; 

From her Broad-ſides a ruder Flame is 1 
Than from the fiery Chartot of the Sun , Et 
| That bears the radiant Enſign of the Day, 


And (he the F ag that Governs in the Sea. 
ne. | C2 


The Duke ill pleas'd that Fire ſhould thus prevent * 
The work which for His brighter Sword He meant, 


Anger ſtill burning in His valiant Breaſt, 
Goes to compleat Revenge upon the Reſt ; 
So on the guardleſs Herd, their Keeper ſlain, 
Ruſhes a Tyger in the Lybian Plain. 
The h accuſtom'd to the raging Sea, 
Andin black Storms the:Frowns of Heav'nto ſee, 
Never met Tempeſt which more urg'd their Fears, 
 Thanthac which 1n the Prince His Look appears; 
Fierce, Goodly, Young, Mars Hereſembles, when 
Jove lends him down, ts :courge perfidious Men, 
Such as with foul Iograti,ude have paid 
Both thoſe that Led, and thoſe that gave them Aid; 
'Where He gives on, diſpoſing of their Fates, - 
Terror and Death on His loud Cannon waats, 
With which He pleads His Brothers Cauſe ſo well, 
He ſhakes the Throne to which he does Appeal ; 
The Sca with Spoll His angry Bullets ſtrow, £ 
Widows and Orphans making as they go ; 
Betore His Ship, Fragmen ts of Veſlels torn, 
Flags, Arms, and Belgian Carcaſſes are born, 
And His deſpairing Foes to flight inclin'd, 
Spread all their Canvaſe to invite the Wind : 


So 
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by the rude Boreas where he liſts to blow 
Makes Claudsabove, and Billows fly below, 
Beating the ſhore, and with a boyſtzrous rage 
Does Heav'n at once, and Earth and Sea Ingage : 
The Dutch eiſewhere, did through the wairy F teſd 
Perform enough to. have made others yield ; 
- But Engliſh Courage growing as they Gohe, 
In danger, noiſe, and ſlaughter takes delight, 
Their bloody Task, unwearied ſtill, they ply, : 
Only reſtrain'd by Death, or V iRory : 
Iron and Lead, from Earths dark Entrails torn, 
Like ſhowrs of Hail from cither fide are born : 
| So high the Rage of wretched Morrals goes, 
Hurling their Mothers Bowels at their F oes, 
[ng oentous to their ruine, Ev ery Age | 
Improves the Arts, and Inſtruments of Rage : 
Dcath-haſt'ning ills Nature enough has ſent, 
And yer Men Kill a thouſand more invent. 
But Bacchus now, which led the Belgians on 
So fierce at firlt, to favour us begun ; 
Brandee and Wine, their wonted Friends, at length 
Render them uſeleſs, and be etray their ſtrength : 


So Corn in Fields, ani in the Garden Flowers, 


Revive, and raiſe themſelves with moderate Showers L 


| ” But 
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But over-charg'd with never-ceaſing Rain, 


Become too moiſt, and bend their heads again : 

Their reeling Ships on one another fall, WL 
Without a Foe enough to ruine all : $ H 
Of this Diſorder, and the favouring Wind, = 
The watchful Englh ſuch Advantage find, 
Ships fraught with Fire among the Heap they throw, 
Andup the ſo intangled Belgians blow ; 

The Flame invades the Powder-rooms, and then 
Their Guns ſhoot Bullets, and their Veſſels Men ; 


The corch' c Bataviens on the Billows float, 
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Sent romthtit own to paſs 1n (haron s Boar. 
And now our Royal Admiral, Succeſs 
With all the marks of Victory does bleſs ; 


The burning Ships, the taken, and the lain 


Preclaim His Triumph ore the Conquer'd Main : 
Neerer to Holland as their haſty flight 

Carries the Noiſe and Tumule of the F ioht, 

ts Cannons roar, fore-runner of His Fame, 


akes their /7ague tremble, and their Amſterdam ; 


the ÞBritth Thunder does their Houſes rack, 
*ndthe Duke ſeems at every Doorto knock - 
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Hts dreadful Streamer like a Comets hair 


Threatning Deſtruction, haſtens their Deſpair, 


Makes 
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Makes them deplore tell {catter'd Fleet as loſt, 
And fear our preſent Landing on their Coaſt. 

The Trembling Dutch th' approaching Prince behold 
As Sheep a Lion leaping tow'rds their Fold; | 
Thoſe Piles which ſerve themto repel the Main 
They think too weak His Fury to reſtrain : 

W hat Wonders may not &ngliſh Valour work, 

Led by th' Example of Victorious YOR K? 

Or what Defence againſt Him can they make, 

Who at ſuch diſtance does their Country ſhake ? 

His fatal Hand their Bulwarks will o Tethrow, 

Andletin both the Ocean and the Foe : 

| Thusery the People, and their Land to keep, 
Allow our Title to Command the Deep, | 

Baming their States ill Condut to provoke 

Thoſe Arms which freed them from the $ Pariſh Yoke. 


Painter, excuſe me, 1f | have a while 
; Forgot thy Art, and us'd anather Stile ; 

For though you Draw Arm'd Heroes as they fit, 
The Task in Battel does the Mules fit ; 
They in the dark Confufion of a Fight 


Diſcover all, inſtru us how to Write, 
Ms 
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And Light and Honour to Brave Actions yield, 
Hid in the Smoak and Tumult of the Field. 
: Agesto come ſhall know that Leaders Toll, - 
And His Great Name on whom the Mules {mile ; 
Their Dictates here let thy famd Pencil trace, 
And this Relation with thy Colours grace. 
Then Draw the Parliament, the Nobles met, 
And our Great Monarch, High above T hem ſer, 
Like young Augn/tus let His Image be, 
Triumphing for that Victory at Sea, 
Where /Zgypts Queen, and Eaſtern Kings 0 Rirown, 
Made the Poflc{s1on of the World His owr.. 

Laſt Draw the Commons at His Royal Feet, 
Pouring out Treaſure to Supply His Fleet, 


They vow, with Lives and Fortunes to maintain 


Their Rings Eternal T itle to the Main, 


And with a Preſent to the Duke approve 
His Valour, Condug, and His Countries Love. 
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 Youas the Soul, as the Firſt Mover You 
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To the King. 


REAT SIR, Diſdain not in this Piece to Stand 
(5 Supream Commander both of Sea and Land : 
Thoſe which [nhabit the Celeſtial Bower, 

Painters expreſs with Emblems of their Power; 
His Club Alcides, Phebus has his Bow, 
Tove has his Thunder, and your Navy You. 


But Your Great Providence no Colours here 
Can Repreſent, nor Pencil draw that Care 
Which keeps Y ou waking, to ſecure our Peace, 
The Nations Glory, and our Trades Increale ; | 
You for theſe Ends whole days in Counſcl Str, 
And the Diverſions of Your Youth forget. 

Small were the worth of Valour, and of Force, 


If Your High Wiſdom Govern'd not their Courſe ; 


 Vigourand Life on every Part bcſtow, 
How to build Ships, and [Dreadful Ordnance caſt, 
Inſtruc the Artiſts, and R ewardlieir Haſtes 

So Fuve Himſelf, when 7yphon Heav n does brave, 


Deſcends to viſit Vulcan's {moaky Cave, 


E, Teaching 
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Teaching the Brawny Cyclops how to frame 


' His T hunder muxt with Terrour, Wrath, and Flame. 
Had the old Greeks diſcover'd Your Abodse, 

( rete had not been the Cradle of their God, 

On that ſmall Iſland they had look d with ſcorn, 

And in Great Britain thought the Thunderer born. 
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